-l8l]      ATHENE VISITS TELEMACHUS        29
meats he had picked from his board, and put gold cups beside
them, which a steward filled up with wine as he passed them on
his frequent rounds.
The Suitors came swaggering in and took their seats in rows
on the settles and chairs. Their squires poured water on their
hands and the maids put piles of bread in baskets beside them,
while the pages filled the mixing-bowls to the brim with drink.
They helped themselves to the good things spread before them;
and when all had satisfied their hunger and thirst, the Suitors
turned their thoughts to other pleasures, to the music and danc-
ing without which no banquet is complete. A herald brought a
beautiful lyre and handed it to Phemius, the minstrel whom they
had pressed into their service. He had just struck the first notes
for some delightful song, when Telemachus leant across to the
bright-eyed Athene, and whispered to her so that the others
could not hear:
*I hope, sir, that I shall not embarrass you by my candour.
How easy it is for that gang over there to think of nothing but
music and songs! They are living scot-free on another man - a
man whose white bones are rotting in the rain upon some distant
land or rolling in the salt sea waves. One glimpse of him in
Ithaca, and they'd give all they have for a faster pair of legs 1 But
as it is, he has come to some dreadful end. No one on earth can
bring us a spark of comfort by telling us that he'll come back,
The day for that is gone for ever.
* However, do tell me who you are and where you come from.
What is your native town? Who are your people? And since
you certainly cannot have come on foot, what kind of vessel
brought you here? How did the crew come to land you in
Ithaca, and who did they claim to be ? Then there's another thing
I'd like to know. Is this your first visit to Ithaca, or have my
people received you before ~ as is very likely, for my father used
to entertain in our house just as much as he visited abroad?'
* I will tell you everything,' answered the bright-eyed goddess
Athene. *My father was the wise prince, Anchialus. My own
name is Mentes, and I am chieftain of the sea-faring Taphians.

